
Ter icles Prince 'cfTyrd 

Ly/lNow pritty one, how long have you beene at this , 
■Mar, What trade fir? trade? 

L yf' Why, I cannot name, but I fhall offend. 

mS. * C “ n0t beoff ' ncled wil * m J «■*» pI«fe yo« w 

Li. How long have you beene of this profeffron ? 

Mar, Ere fince I can remember. 

orijfaviT S °' t0 °’' f ° y °" S ’ WWe you 3 saffiftet * fire, 
Mar. Earlier to« fir, if now I be one. 

ml oS. the h0Uft y °“ dwcU in prodaims y°" ee> be a etc*. 

Mar p oe you know this houfe to be a place of fuch 
and will come into it ? I heare fay you are of honourahl, / ’ 

and the Governour of this place. c parts, 

Iain ? Why ’ hath y ° Ur Pnnclpa11 made knowne unto you, who 
dfar. Who is my Principall ? 

ceft to thee, pretty one, my authority (hall not fee^hee ordfr 

Mar. Ifyou were borne to honour, fhew it now if nutim 
onyou, make the Judgement good, that tKght y^ Sj 

Ly How’s this ? how’s this? fome more, be faee 
tunTt For . m . e , that am a maide, though moft ungentle For- 

Kfc P n? < r e 1,1 $*» Srie > where fince I cameS 

fct me free from thf^^rt 1 P ‘ 1 ^fi c .* <e> Q ^ the gods would 

drelmel rilf ' “" ldl1 have to well, I** 

thvfoeedi hdah I bought hicher a corrupted minde, 

*-’ na t dcar/r-i, l d Deere’s gold for thee.perfeverein 
: Ieare ^y thou goeft, and the gods ftrengthen thee. 

J Mar, 


rertaes Trittfe efTjre. 

tflfar. The good gods preferve you. 

Ly. For my parti came with no ill intent, for to me the very 
dooresand windowes favour vilely, fare thee well, thou art a 
peece of vertue, and I doubt not but thy training hath bin No- 
ble, hold, heere’e more gold for thee,.a curie upon him, dye hee 
like a theefe, thatrobs thee of thy goodnefle, if thou doft heare 
from me, it (hall be for thy good. “ 

Boult. I befeech your honour, one peece for me. 

Ly. Avant thou damned doore-keeper, your houfe but for 
this virgin that doth prop it, would finke and over-whclme 
you. Away. 

Boult. How’s this ? we mull take another courfe with you? if 
yourpeevifh chaftity, which is not worth abreake-faftinthe 
cheapeft Country under the coape, fhall undoe a whole houfc- 
hold, let me be gelded like a Spaniell, come your wayes. 

Mar, Whither would you have me ? 

Bmh. I mud have your mavden-head taken off, or the com- 
mon hang-man fhall execute it, come your way, wee! have no 
more gentlemen driven away, come your wayes I fay, 

Enter Bands. 

Baud. How now, what’s the matter ? 

Boidt. w orfe and worfe Miftris, fhee hath heere fpoken hoiv 
Words to the Lord Lyfintachtts, * ' 

Baud Q abhominable, 

Boult. He makes our profefilon as it were to ftinke before the 
lace of the gods. 

Baud. Marry hang her up for ever. 

Boult, The Nobleman would have dealt with her like a No- 
bleman, and fhe fent him away as coldas a Snow-ball, favine ’ 
nis prayers too. ] s 

take - her aw ^> ufeher at % pleafure, cracke 
the glaffe of her virginity, and make the reft male-able. 

Harke, ha^e, y° u g°d s . 

^She conjures, away tyithher, would Ihc had never come 
, 1 ‘ ‘ within 
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